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	1. Introduction - Discovery

"This is Code Red," the intercom calls out, " I repeat Code Red. Wolverine has entered the facility." Guards are running to protect the facility. A lone woman runs towards a nursery. She picks up a sleeping baby and turns to run. "Where do you think you're going, ?" Martin Stinner stood there, aiming the gun at Sarah. "I will not let my child be used as a weapon," Sarah answered back. "Your child, do you hear yourself?" Martin retorted," She is a clone, bred to be the ultimate weapon. She is not your **child**."

"Arghhhh," a shout could be heard a few meters away. "Hah, it looks like you won't be able to take the child," Sarah scoffed. "We still have your research," Martin retorted, approaching closer. "Argh," another shout is heard closer than the last. "I erased all of my research, Martin"

"You, bitch. We gave you everything and you threw it all away for an abomination of nature."

Sarah looks at the baby. "Yes, I did."

"Well, you can die with her." Gunshots could be heard, followed by a snikt. Martin's body droops on three claws.

The cries of a baby could be heard. Wolverine approaches Sarah's body. Blood is spilling out.

_Cough, Cough. _"Wolverine, take the child and go,"

"Hang on, I can get you help."

_Cough, Cough, Cough _"I am losing too much blood to survive the journey."

"What should I do with her?"

_Cough, Cough, Cough, Cough _"Giver her a life outside of Weapon X"

"What is her name?"

"_Laura Kinney" _


	2. Chapter 1 - Wolverine a Father?

That would be her name, Laura Kinney. With the help of S.H.I.E.L.D and Professor Xavier, Logan gave the baby a life. Wolverine officially became a father much to the shock of the X-men. "Logan a father?" Gambit stammered.

"Yes, I know it is hard to grasp the concept, but he is a father," Professor X responds.

"Are you sure he is the best person to raise the child?" Scott, also known as Cyclops, asked.

"I believe he is," Professor X says.

"It is hard to believe that Logan would be the ideal role model, Charles," Beast stated.

"Yea, what with he goes berserker," Nightcrawler inquires

"I agree," Colossus agreed. The other men nodded.

"Hmmmm, it would be hard to convince you wouldn't of Logan's ability as a father figure," Professor X replied," Ladies, may you please enter the room."

In comes Jubilee, Kitty, Jean, and Rogue. "What do they have to do with Logan being a father?" asked Scott.

"Well Scott, honey. We are here to tell you an experience with Wolverine's parental side," Jean answered," I will start. Logan has been a great father figure for me. He gave me really helpful advice about men and their 'primal instincts'."

"He is the reason why I don't hate my powers anymore," Rogue added in.

"Logan trained and tutored me on how to be a capable X-men," Kitty stated.

"Logan was a great father figure throughout my life in the X-men. He was the father I never had," Jubilee finished, glaring at the men.

"As you can see, Logan is a capable father," Professor X stated.

"Seems like you are right Professor," Nightcrawler responded. Everyone else nodded and looks towards the direction of Laura's new room.

Meanwhile, Laura was crying at an exponential volume. Logan was worried about what he was doing. "Come on, Laura, stop crying," Logan ordered, causing more wailing from the baby.

"I have changed your diaper, fed you, and burped you. What more do you want?"

"Seems like you are having a bit of trouble Wolverine," Storm says, entering the room.

"Ororo, please help me," Logan asked.

"Here give her to me, Wolverine," Ororo answers, handing out her arms. Logan hands over Laura to Ororo. Ororo hums a melody to Laura. Soon enough, Laura stops her crying and snuggles into Ororo's arms. "Thank you," Logan says, sitting on his bed.

"Wolverine, you need to show the child more affection."

"Well Storm, I am not known for my loving nature."

"This is your child, Logan."

"I know, but I don't know how to care for her."

"It isn't meant to be easy, but that is why the others are here for you."

"I know Storm and I appreciate it, but I am not ready for this big of a responsibility."

"Wolverine, you have been a father figure for Jean, Jubilee, Kitty, and Rogue. I'm pretty sure you can father this child." Kneeling in front of Logan. "Just remember this your child." Handing Laura back to Logan. "You are her father. Do what you think is best for her."

Logan looks at Laura and cradles her. "Thanks. You know you would make a great mother."

Ororo's face suddenly turned red. Quickly, she exited the room. "Have you and T'Challa thought about children yet?" shouted Logan. Waking up, Laura started to cry. Logan oon cradles her closer to him and hums a tune from a time long forgotten. Laura soon settles down, snuggling against Wolverine's chest. "Goodnight, Laura." Kissing her on the forehead.


	3. Chapter 2 - First Day of Kindergarten

"Do I have to go?," Laura complained, reluctantly putting on her shoes.

"Yes, Laura darling, but children, your age, have to go to school," Logan answered.

"No one I know is going to be there,"

"Laura," Logan responded, kneeling in front of her, "This is a perfect chance for you to interact with people your age. Just imagine all the fun time you could have."

"You're right, daddy,"

"To be young and naive," thought Logan, standing up," Come on, kid. It's time to head to school."

"Can we take the motorcycle, Daddy?" Laura begged.

"What else am I going to use?" Logan responding, ruffling her hair. Laura ran off to the garage. As soon as Logan arrived, he could see Laura on her seat. He got on his ride and turned on the engine. As the garage door was opening, Rogue entered the garage to greet Laura off when she saw what Logan was about to do. "Logan!" cried out Rogue.

"What?" Logan responded, revving up the engine.

"It is not safe to have a child ride a motorcycle," Rogue nagged, approaching them.

"But Auntie, can I please ride?" Laura begged.

"No, it is too dangerous," Rogue stated, taking Laura out of her seat," You can do it later when you are older."

"Ahhhhhh, party-pooper," Laura pouted, being gently put on the ground.

"Logan, you should be thinking about the safety of your daughter," Rogue accused.

"When did you get so motherly, Rogue?" Logan responded, getting off his bike," Don't you have school today?"

"I do, but I have first period off," Rogue answered," Go take the X-Van."

"Fine," Logan responded, grabbing Laura's hand to the X-Van. Getting into the van and driving off, Rogue started waving bye to them.

"That was very motherly of you, Rogue," Ororo commented.

"It is your turn tomorrow Ororo," Rogue responded, heading back inside. Ororo closed the garage door.

In 30 minutes, Logan and Laura arrived at Lincoln Primary. "Daddy, can you come with me please?" Laura asked.

"Sure," Logan reluctantly agreed.

"Yea!"

Getting out of the car, Logan grabbed Laura's hand and headed towards the school. As soon he entered the school grounds, he heard a shout. "Hey Logan," cried Mr. Parker. With a groan, Logan turned around to see Peter Parker, a.k.a Spider-man, and his family head towards to them. Laura, not sensing the uncomfortable feeling her father as feeling, saw a young girl her age and a young boy. "Look Daddy, there are children my age," Laura pointed out. Logan smiled at her with a feeling of hopelessness. "Hey Logan, long time no see," Peter remarked," Cute daughter you have there."

"I'm surprised that you didn't ask why I had a daughter," Logan responded, feeling a migraine coming.

"Steve told me about her. I'm hurt I wasn't invited to her birthday especially since we became blood brothers."

"Never talk about that moment again."

"What's her name?'

"My name is Laura Kinney." Laura intervened, intrigued by this man. "Is he my uncle since he said that my daddy was his brother and why does he look familiar?" thought Laura.

"Hi Laura," Peter responded, kneeling to her level," I would like to introduce you to my twins, May and Ben." The two children approached Laura.

"Hi, Laura," May introduced herself, "I'm May, the **older** twin."

"Ummm, I'm Ben," Ben mumbled out.

"I'm Laura," Laura introduced herself again.

"Do you want to play at the playground?" asked May.

"Sure," Laura agreed," Where is it?"

"Follow me," May answered, heading to the direction of the playground.

"Hey, wait for Ben," Peter called out.

"It's ok, Dad," ben responded, looking away.

"Come on kiddo," Peter said, grabbing Ben and carrying him on his shoulders to the playground. This left Mary Jane and Logan at the entrance of the school.

"So it looks like your children are representation of you and Peter," Logan stated.

"Yes, they are," Mary Jane responded, half-heartedly.

"What's wrong, Red?"

"Logan, how can you be certain if someone is going to be a mutant."

"It depends on their genetics. I understand now."

"Yes, I don't want my children to suffer."

"Well, you could always send them to the school."

"Peter is considering that, but I don't want my children to have a crime-fighting life like my husband."

"I understand."

"Thanks, Logan." Then the school bell rang. "Looks like it is time to go in."

"Daddy, this school is small," Laura stated, unamused.

"I know compared to home, it is small," Logan answered," Ah here is your class."

"It looks like our children are in the same class," Peter announced, patting Logan on the back.

"Yeah!" Laura smiled," Does that mean I can play with May?"

"Yes, Laura," Peter smiled.

"Where are they?" Logan asked.

"Mary Jane is with them inside," Peter answered.

"Laura, how about you go inside and play with May?" Logan said.

"Yeah! Love you daddy," Laura replied, running inside to find May.

"She seems like the complete opposite of you," Peter remarked," Does she know about your power?"

"No she doesn't. She knows I have accelerated healing, but not the claws she doesn't need to know about her heritage. How's the company" Logan responded.

"It's going fine. Thank you for caring, but she will find out when she gets her powers," Peter replied, patting Logan on the back.

"My daughter just loves the toys you produce and when will you tell your children about your hobby," Logan stated.

"Mary Jane wants me to retire, but being Spider-man is important to me," Peter replied, seriously.

"I know what you mean"

"I knew you would understand, but making my wife worry every night is not worth it."

"When?"

"I haven't decided yet."

"Well better decide soon because knowing you, that decision will have to be made for you."

"It sounds like you care," Peter replied, grinning.

"My daughter likes the toys you create," Logan murmured.

"What was that?" Peter replied, putting his hand to his ear.

"I know you heard me the first time," Logan replied, giving him the look.

"Ok, ok. Calm down. It is not my fault I create great toys," Peter stated, with a grin.

"Yea, it is, bub," Logan replied,"I have to go now. Chucks wants me to help him with the Danger Room. Ororo will come around to pick Laura up."

"Logan, I will do it. You can trust me," Peter offered.

"Last time, I trusted you with someone. It ended in an explosion," Logan accused.

"That was one time. Give me a chance Mary Jane will be there," Peter pleaded.

"No"

"Please"

"No"

"Please"

"No"

"Please"

"I' going to regret this, but fine."

"You won't regret your decision," Peter exclaimed.

"I already have," Logan murmured.

Logan entered the classroom to find Laura playing Lego with May and Ben.

"Laura, I got to go. The Parkers will drop you off back home," Logan spoke.

"Ok, daddy. Have fun at work," Laura answered, distracted by her Lego creation.

Logan smiled at her remark and headed out.

I haven't finished the story, but I have finished the first half. More will come.


End file.
